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him release at least some of the offenders, if not all
But Daulat Ram had been brought up in a
different school He was unyielding, and refused to
be indulgent with the murderers who had been
responsible for the ruin of many happy homes,
making so many children orphans, and leaving so
many wives widowed. He could not condone the
crime of setting so many persons free, simply for his
own personal gain.

His firm refusal enraged the companions of the
accused, and they went away in a wild temper,

In the early hours of the afternoon, Daulat Ram
received a warning from the friends of the dacoits,
threatening that if the prisoners were not forthwith
released, they would murder Daulat Ram, along with
his wife and child and make good their escape.

This message dug up old memories. The officer
in uniform sat thinking, not about the release of the
prisoners, but about days gone by, In the twinkling
of an eye, he was living again in the dreaded past.
The trampling of hoofs echoed in his eat from the
distant plains of Muzaf farnagar.

Daulat Ram stood at the cross-roads, He had
very little time in which to take a vital and
immediate decision.

The past surged into the little room. Before him
flowed the stream, seemingly as peaceful as before.
Outside he could hear his wife singing at her evening
tasks, bathing for the evening ptija. The child was
gurgling with laughter at some new discovery. But